LAST GASP COMIX & STORIES #4 


| didn't tell any of the artists in here to be particularly infantile and juvenile and childish in their pieces 
for me, but none the less there is a definite kiddie vibe going on throughout this issue. What was 
formerly a serious, sober, mature approach to the sequential art medium has been transformed into 
a playpen for the cutesy-wootsie whims of its increasingly proceation-oriented contributors. 
Fucking breeders! Sing lullabies to your goddamn offspring in somebody else's comic book! 


Of course, most of these pieces are not, in fact, lullabies, but are instead mean spirited attacks on 
the very notion of childhood innocence. They are dark, angry portraits of a world in decline, some 


of which use the metaphorical conveyance of obvious vulgarity to mislead the reader, until, too 
late, the true cynical nature of each story comes bursting out, pounding into said reader with 


unrelenting venom! 


Or not. Who cares, anyway? The issue's done, sorry it's so late, see you next time. Oh, Неу--1 
actually got some (hardly any, really) letters, and so | will print them and make yet more comments on 


the inside back cover of this issue. Send more! 


THIS ISSUE’ S THEME: GOD SAYS FUCK You 


WHAT THEY Do 


FRONTCOVER 

HAPPINESS VILLAGE 

BONGO BIKER BUNNY 

MISTER PONS MEETS SEWER GIRL 
SMOKING DEVIL (1) 

WYOMING (PT. 2) 

PRETZELS THE CAT 

SMOKING DEVIL (II) 

PIE (PT.2) 

THIS UNSHAKEABLE HAPPY FEELING 
FRATERNAL TWIN GRUDGE MATCH 
THE SATISFIED MAN 

CUB SCUM AND CHILO 

THE HIPPOGRYPH FILES 

SOMEBODY ELSE'S BODY 

WEDDING BELLS ARE GONNA CHIME 
GLUE 

BACK COVER 


WHO THEY ARE 


STEVEN CERIO 
BRAD JOHNSON 
MAX ANDERSSON 
DANNY HELLMAN 
SACHA ECKES 
DAVID FREMONT 
RENEE FRENCH 
SACHA ECKES 
STEVEN CERIO 
LISA ONOMOTO 
STEVEN WEISMAN 
BRAD JOHNSON 
P.SHAW 

PATRICK WELCH 
STEPHAN BLANQUET 
ERIC WHITE 
DAVID FREMONT 
MATS STROMBERG 


The usual artist bios are now relocated to the inside back cover, along with 


the letters. O.K.? O.K.! 
NOAH MAss, EDITOR 
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minors, All models over 18 years οἱ age, Kl the French! Another fine Art Carbunkle scan. 


J. BRADLEY JouNSoN'S 


“HAPPINESS | 
LAGE, © 


— 


боор MORNING, AMMONIA? 
WHAT ARE You MAKING? : 2 те А RICH Атр 
Sour? — CREAMY VANILLA 
EGG CUSTARD! 


мот EXACTLY Y 
Soup, CARL. 


THIS LOOKS GREAT! B Мот YET! 


CAN i TRY SOME? ІТ HAS то 
7 соок/ 


+++ AFTER ALL, М in мо HURRY! 
WHY WoT TAKE A LITTLE TIME To 


мо- LET'S STAY HERE! 
WE CAN HAVE SoME oF 
THE RICH AND CREAMY 
VANILLA EGG CUSTARD! 


-.Look AT THE Bunny. He's] № ` й & THE DEER NIBBLES ом 
EATING A CRISP CARROTS ORANGE ASPEN LEAVES! 


πήη m ІШ Pm 
Шы | | 


САМ! тор)? 
SowETHING / $ 
xERRIBLY WRONG. 


РЯ 
ТЕТІН 
You... KIDDER!, 


ii HEY! тнє RICH & CREAMY 
VANILLA EGG CUSTARD! 


I'M DEPRESSED. ЖҰҚ: " THEN You've 
I'D BETTER 00 BOY B T 1 WOULD LIKE ME μας RIGHT 
i UY SOME- - WE CARRY 
SOMETHING. WM eed. << то Buy, 504 MANY DIFFERENT 
Y A ARTICLES. 


Py THINK ги. HAVE M мо PROBLEM. ГЦ 
JusT Putt бут A PIECE 


| ты πονοο BIKER АР 
BUNNY. =d |= OF YoUR HAIR iNSTEAD. 


eu 
Ten 


"COURSE, 
1 DON’T RAVE 
‘ANY MONEY. 


MEANWHILE, AT THE STORE, [- 55 
cl. | HEY, WHATS THIS? E 1 eee ARI AME 


HM, NO TOILET PAPER. MY HAIR JUST TURNED 
І GUESS THIS PIECE OF HAIR | А. REALLY HAPPY? 
WiLL PROVE TO BE USEFUL, (то EXCREMENTS. ΜΠΕ 


Чуд 


TN QO 
WELP, ALL Bur З 


FINISHED, EXCEPT 
FOR A бобр 
υ 


MISTER PONS MEETS SEWER GIRL@1996 DANNY HELLMAN 


ZA CONSIDER ΕΟΚ EXAMPLE Ее, 
З 2 ΤΗΕ SEXUAL IMPULSE... 
E. та 


МНАТЕУЕК ОК 
WHOMEVER 
WE D 


- 
FOR SoME,SEX 

IS A MEANS To AN END. 
FOR OTHERS--IT IS 
THE ONLY GOAL. 


Sun 


c] 

2 
MY HAND... 
-TAKE LT! 


я Ñ Фр 2 I SEE You RUN 
„FOR LONG TIME I WATCH (v. ἘΝ \ 


ΝΑΚΕΡ IN THE 
YOU FROM UNDER THE 
UTTER, 


. що, STREET... WATCH 
я py GUTTER UN › - 7 Y i 
2 Ñ > Ма Ж 
αν 
e 


A 


Now YOU COME DOWN HERE...) 
ло ~ ο. SS 


“ΤΗΕ = З 
ЦА Tae COVER mn. D NNHH...HEAT OF Έ 
DEVILS. з «НЕ SH mu NES MAKE HIM STRONG., 
SUFFOCATE. Βυτ не Nor DEAD... Emm HE,BREAK FREE !! Z, 


a) τ 
9) 
хе ; <= 
зад 


You're 50 
BiG N 5 ом 


SoMETIMES ж Wish уби 
kou» ВЕ Море LIKE 4 
Batle ор миє 


os = ΠΩ͂ 


ЕЗІ 


I told you to 
‚ [take off that 


ee g 
ЕЕ AN Ῥγ. Не. way: 
ДР -`T::-Which..one..of.. > δν i 
БА Stuck..a. marie. 
= (IN. y... neck... 
=$ ^ hole..last...night.. 


T think you need 
а thicker gauze. 


TW bring the box and get 
the money...you guard the 
boat, carl. 


Hello.. Itn.. Bill.. 
- Dennes..Nice.. Y 
to. meet..you.. / 


Ξ Af) Danny М, 
à 4 Коїегбод./ 4 
mms Ae 

RES Wa 


Hey: what say we do this 
transaction and call it 


.. attraction..of, 
+ my.. Carnival. 


\ (TUNNEL OF — 
Г. (WEIRD SHIT] SEN 


| 


people...love..this..), 


"Kind... of... stuff...yes.. 
odd... things... and 


yeah,well here 
they are. I fed zl 


4 

_[and..of...course. 
P μ᾽ this... will..be.. 
„АК... showcase. 
зе he. wonder. 
С“, 
EA 
ET қ 


=e 


by 


КК 


Е 
E 


tunnel. ? 


Dan...how...would. „уви. ке. 
о.е... расо. ће. 


How'd I Чо, ВИ! | 
Not bad, pretty 
(damn good, eh? 


‘Thats how I like 
it; oh yeah...... “Ὁ 


Danny? Oh по, ου ; СЕ. 
les. is net good..we have S 

forgot the padd АЕ no we apons..and S 

: DAT ho paddles.. 


E S EN 

Its so my cast dont W A midget threw На! Hs! you got 

Й get wet,you goddamn} 3 Tock at my head Miu а midget! 
drinker of snake piss! | and tt hit НЕШЕ a! ra! нат Ha! 
Why do you have that 


p bandage on your Athe head. 


‘Ha! Hal Ha! What а damn 
Ц Wrinkle neck! Leaf eater! 


Fuck your 
micro elks! 


: E! Nice оһе,саг!! ©1995 . 
dp ei fe 12 Hey: Can I have] david 
| Some of that 


а 


PRETZELS EACH DAY µε DEVOTED MORE AND 
The CA Moge TIME to SCRATCHING. 
IN 1914 PRETZELS Теуе(46в0 АМ, З ee т СОИ Ыссы ше 


HE SCRATCHED So HARD HE pue HE STAGGERED WHEN HE WALKED 
HOLE IN H(s А AND HIS відоб WAS EVERYWHERE, 


MY FATHER WAS HOME WITH PRETZELS, bue А HOLE 


ГГА 
ТД 


AND PRETZELS SCRATCHED.., 


RENEE Рвенсн 


(С) SACHA кскез-9% 


You Love ME EVEN Tho) r МР 
EAKDEAR I 

S'S _МоУЕМВЕВ id "x m ἘΣ 

T MEAN ALF те T Ὃς. 


^ J 
NID THE Time {5 конт! " 
UN o Ger LAD, yov Ας puch AS ον be 


STEVEN CERIO 


Де. he ranri μπα " е " When the sea was all gone, their mudd world 
af de a ised е waterline there would soon was all muck , pressed for water to fill A a Spoon. 
SHE Gene Phe (play ЧЫ Ше ыды uxo She found in her heart а blameworthy part, 
speak, and this So Stressed the bee and shot off past the pale drooling moon. 

who flew “round her head in a fear so frantic 
the girl wore him like а sash. 5 


She only meant to free her hands and scratch 
her painful rash. 


Well, Good Supper Goose had an aspirin neck, made 
p ; froma cheap household brand, 

а Ве does EHE iind Her head was a hollowed ov? pelicans egg, her eyes 
were paintedon by hand. 


ο if the sea rose aga 
wouldnt drown in the liquid and Sodium. 


She just loved ta sip imported green tea and eat One afternoon as our 


error аб eur ganderovs friend napped, а 
turnips all Sticky with jelly - fiend stole her best drinking cup 
ehe ate them tae days before she was hungry and left in its place a funn 


Y Shaped thing that 


for more, So the food could approach her big belley. was Stuck in the mud, wrong side vp. 


She rose from her rest when her tea time had come, It was а tiny mountain you see, and the East 


her cup gone in her dread. ў was quite pleased, but the West wore а terrible frown, 
gb rough uk own clouds, we're pointed ‘Cox he dust like being the runt of the pair and 
and steep we must be а hat for your head,” Spending his life upside down. 


Too heavy for her head, they toppled right off, 
the mud rippled and swelled thravgh the d. 


The terra firma was mudless, it bloomed in the 
lay. heat when the sun warmed ifs chest full of seeds. 
When the crest finally broke, the sun shined for a It grew bushels of mushrooms and carrots and 
while and they had such а quite lovely day, berries and flowers and pencils and weeds, 


The mountain heard, " the Savior of stone’ will 
appear..." from a small dirty handful of gravel. 

А rock chimed right in "...on а Small dusty hill, 
l4 will take at least three days of travel, 


So Goose bvilt a cart from her podium weed and 
pushed them cross valley and hills. 
She packed them а bag with a nice healthy lunch 


and a piece of her neck for their ills. 


They travelled to the spot where they thought 
he'd appear, in all оф his mercy and grace. 
They sat there and dreamt of his beard an 
his robe and the eyes on his beavtifil face, 

They imagined the ruby that made up his nose 
and the marble that made up his limbs. 


They thought of his eyes of Shiny blue quartz, 


They became tearful and Sang Stirring hymns. 


And those hymns and those prayers they flew Just 
like birds and they whirled and {hey slapped around, 
“til the devil, he looked like an icecream cone 
just melting of F into the ground, 

They sang," glory То the Savior of every stone’, So 
mineral, so grand and complete , 

may his divinity bind us like aeroplane glue +o 
his perfect perpetual feet.” 


бут 


They asked it a Serious question, but i+ offered Мел they asked it about fossils. erosion and [av 
glazed donuts and gum + А performed ο trivial trick. шаны ыы 
From the way that it looked and the things ТЕ levitated а potato with an Apache village, decorated 


that it did, they could tell i$ was terribly dumb. with arithmetic. 


when they asked i+ to," add two plus two” it So unexpected, i+ spoke "My sedimenta ΕΝ 
жайыш я land Runs ер n ії mawan. Суве fell eu о ашан 
whose head was built of a brick chimney stack the roads to safety and happiness are always 
and lived in a tin garden pail. paved with ice. 


“Happy is something full of holes that doesnt like 


you none, 


e 
I+ hides beneath o piece of bread and cowers from 


the suns 
It tells you things it doesnt know, just to make And it phong them into laundry Soap just 
кдны before it died 

Yan the mineral god became a mouse, and died for ey bubbled and frothed ina cleansy way 


every sin, and rinsed out with the tide. 


í 000~~PRETTY BIRDIES. . ... 3 μη Ομ BETTER CALL 
+ SELINA— MUST CALL SELNA-SAY IPP B-WeRD, 
‚ б bee М мим... KEYS, WHERE AREN KEYS RATTLE. 
pm OH-OKRY Ци мим, Ни Huu, HuH Z 
Ñ N Мос сее: BRAD Рок BRANDON LEE ? 
МАСА uu JOUN КОКК er tougsE 7 Wa 


(ος 3) коз SKIPPING RoPE~~ Sed 
VEN à 


"NM 1 2 
(ШАТЫР ^ {ον f 
1% ^ 


РР ὋΣ 
Fuk qh ite А 
ey! UN x 
3 — been Fol [oit] 


«НЕМУ WELL , Vl в? 
sticky 


чи Мед бай те WHAT Do You 


PRESETS THINK ? 


MATCH / 


“i emon KIDS -vs. ALi ты STARS 
Мо HoLDs only on- 
BARRED! | PAY-PERPEEK/ 


vic! THEY RE 


ЕЕ ТАР Мент.. 


yeu THINK 
THEY'LL Go Fog 


..OHH , THAT'S 
. Po 


WHAT CHolcE bo THEY 
HAVE? THEY RE UNDER соытрАст/ 


NeTBAD, PAUL, 
! LIKE fr! вит, 
| THOUGHT THE 
LEMeN KIDS 

WERE IDENTICAL 


GRUDGE матер {5 WEVE 
NEVER EVEN HEARD °F 
THESE TIN STARS, PAUL! 
WHATS To GRUDGE ?/? 


Its Just 
AD LINGO, 
BABY/ AND 
DON'T woRRY 
ABOUT THE TIN 


STARS... THEYRE REAL 
р TA ZEROS! А coupLE 
WELL, YoU cAN 
JUST FeRGET rr! 


No HeLDS 
BARRED? 
WHAT poES 
THAT MEAN 2 


Q 
THESE ARE KINDA 
РІЗУ... рот WE 
GET HELMETS 2 


GET THE HELL 
ουτ THERE /// 


FoRGET ΙΤ/2/ LIKE WE FeRGoT Уер 
RACING CAREER /? PR YouR T.V. sow? 
Hm 212 HAVE You Ревсєттем YouR 
ConTRACT WITH 061? FeRGoTTEN 
THAT WE OWN Yau, You GoD- 


LSAID ΡΑΝΕΕ !!! 


Ξ6Α5Ρ 


іш 
о 
= 
< 
εν 
Е 
< 
X 
= 
< 
m 
x 
ш 
Е 


Now, PARDNER, LET'S 
SEE How you Ρο THE 


Кере! 


аф 
v 


12 TAKE ιτ, THEN 
on, ТАКЕ 17117 


O 
ш 
су. 
< 
ui 
[m 
< 
© 
m 
- 
E 
EJ 
= 
z 


oF THIS 


1-1 WONT FIGHT You... 
mw 


YyewE сет А Guw..! 


BONG pone βορά! 


THesE GoDPAMNED 
кіре!!! | ruis 1$ 
A NIGHTMARE!!! 


p 2 COURSE... HERE еф 
2... €CONGRATULATIeNS.. / 


vic! TAKE А Look 
Ат THESE NUMBERS! 


YEW GelN' SomEWHERE , 
MR. ме 2 
PssT! PAUL, 
THESE JusT 
CAME 1м../ 


WELL BE 
Е TAKING THET 


ome. WHAT'S MORE, 
MY 1ЕМом KIDS DEMAND 


^ REMATCH ΙΙ 


AH, WHAT А DAYS 
EVEN ORDINARY 
INANIMATE OBJECTS ARE 

RADIANT w 


RR [ д N 
ШІ LIKE Fon wsTAnce, THAT “κεπιε"- W 


ves, master! МЕ 
AT YOUR SERVICE! 


AT YOURE FREE To GO? 


ΜΥ FRIENDS? COME JOIN ME А TIP TO YOUR MAMMY] 
DOK FOR THE BOTTOM OF THIS BOTTLE!| | AN ANOTHER BEFORE SS 


| 


ΤΗΕ FIRST SIP SPRINGS THE MINDS 
FOUNTAIN ΤΟ SWELL AND FLOW. 


ΣΕ ini 
ж PUSH ОМА Вий) 
BA WE ВЕ LAMMING! 


Bur, CHILO. А TRUE SPLASH 
| TEEMING INEBRIATE.IS IT . 
OR MERE DECORATION: 


THESE SALONS AREN'T MUCH 
A рок GETTING А DRINK Av: Д 


EXCEPT PANELS 7-10 ADDEDONSEPT.271995 12 "ЗР 


ч» w» E» Eb E» ЯР ED ED ED ED» 
Ἔν к> по EP ED EP E? EDU» Е. 


A 


| 


CHECK ха оме OUt! А συν) 
KIDNAPPED BY ALIENS! 
jn > A 


27 Ай, | № ДА 


He COLLECTED NEWS PAPER CLIPPING! 
REPORTING STRANGE FACES. 


Г къ - N б. E 1 2 
МАНАМ. HE ALWAYS WAS INteReStep 
PARANORMAL OCCURENCES, 


M 
THEN ONE У ONBtHRN FOUN 
A PECULIAR OBJECT IN HiS GARDEN. 


М ВИ < Е: 7 
ANDAS it ВУ MAGIC AN ΟΥ̓́Θ. 
NING FORMeD iN tue 
ререзкас. 


JONATHAN Went 
VERY excited. 


{HE АСЕ LASTED OVER ΕΝΑΝ MINUTES... It WAS HIS BeSt ORGASM even 

AS AN INtERNAL WAVE OF PLEASURE HAD FILLED HIS WHOLE BODY, BUL 
чем He OPENED HIS eves, JONATHAN DID NOt RECOGNIZE ніс SUR- 

ROUNDINGS BECAUSE He HR» MOVED iNtO: БЕЗ D 

ре ПАУ = == == e 


> <~ 


42 ~ Ξ > 
4 d 
μι 


{AGAIN A StRAN 


GOOD GOD! WHAT 
1 DOING Те 


амр He ве 
BODY nei 


Tt WAS tHe BODY ос GARY PARKER) 
ASADLY FAMOUS SERIAL KILLER WHO) 
PRACTICED CANNIBALISM INTHE 80'S 


D 
EN StoPP, 


tHe COPS HAD SEARCHED HIS 
APARTMENt AND FOUND 
іне MASSACRE. 


NORA REMEMBERED 


TAM L DOING 
Weide tuis cuy >] 
He pied FIVE 

EARS AGO... 


PARDON Me wa | | 
VEAR ARE We IN? 


Я 


۴ > ZA 
NOt ONLY WAS JONATHAN IN ANOTHER 
BODY δὺς ALSO IN tue PASE. 


OF GARY PARKER HAD AKEN OVER AGAIN 


SUDDENLY, SONACHAN BECAME UNABLE +0 
Move tHe BODY, tHE {RUC PERSONALITY 


XWO BEINGS WERE SHARING tHE SAME BODY. |5 


ες a کے‎ E ы m 4 
GARY PARKER NEVER WAS RICH | [XS TOR 
AND SoMetimes тір Not наме) BRS = 4 
ENOUGH хо BUY FOOD. AND S0 не StARLED tO STEAL 


BS x 
| He took i 
IVE BY SEA] [JONATHA 
LING, GARY PARKER (WHILE CONTROLLING) (PARKER WAS HUNGRY Because не HAD to 
Ане BODYDKILLED HIS FIRSt ісім, Feed мім Rt tHE саме xime. 


NOR < 4 
«не ONLY REASON FORGARY| | SO WHEN JONATHAN WAS 
PARKER хо BECOME оме ог | [BACK IN CHARGE OF He BODY 
199105 CANNIBAL CRIMINALS] [He WOULD SWIM iN SELF РКУ. 


κ 


EI 


VE 


AND WAS BROUGHT ВАСКО 
мів OWN HMC ON tHE VERY 
DAY не AAD vertit. 


AND «МАХ POOR GUY, 
DIN SAL dL 


d 
Rund 


|| 50 TRY OUR NEW EXTRA FLUSHING AGS-PUMP IT'LL 
<=>! | SLAP YOUR DANG BorroM SILLY! CALL Now AND RECEIVE A 
SS white | (MINI DONG WINDER Аввоби-ми LOZENGE PATROL THIS FRIDAY. 


(NUS 25 
(Emmy 


AA EXACTLY WHAT THE LORD WANTS Youn] | WELL YES, HELEN, SHE CERTAINLY 151 Now THE 
AN ECZEMA EPIDEMIC 15447 OM/NG UP МЕХТ | | THING | LIKE ABOUT ΤΗ͂Σ {TEM 16 THAT SHE IS 
WE HAVE THE LovELY DOROTHY FReM SWEETNECK|| TASTEFUL WITHOUT BEING TRENDY. YES JoHN, 
WISCONSIN. Now SHE REALLY |2 PRETTY, ISN'T SHE?| THATS RIGHT! THIS 16 SUCH AN OPPORTUNITY. 


GOSH, HELEN, | COULDN’ V 

Š HAVE SAID IT ANY MoRE \\HELLO,SIR?... SIR?...WELL SIR, IT 
FoR THOSE GENTLEMEN Wilo ARE | BETTER! LooKSLIKE WEHAVE| | Looks LIKE You WILL BE RAPPILY 
LOOKING FoR А WIFE, вит JUST) | A CALLER! НІ, YOU'RE LIVE | | MARRIED WITHIN. 10-12 BUSINESS. 
HAVEN'T FOUND THAT CERTAIN | | ОМ THE, AIR. WHO'S THIS? | |DAYS FROM THE DATE WE RECEIVE 
SOMEONE Now, LITLE DOROTHY 15 Ріпа thank" AND How |\YouR STOOL SAMPLE, AND ρερύετ' 
ATTRACTIVE, COTE, АМО AFPOROABLEN| ARE You THIS EVENING? | |ТНЕ UNITS FROM Your Account! 


ΝΕ ІМ FOR THE MAUDE-A-THON -24 HOURS OF NAUDE! STARRING BEA 

FATE MADE TODAY А NoT=Se-HAPPY BIRTHDAY FOR ONE CLEMOND TAGO OF SHARPVILLE. 

IT SEEMS THE G7 YEAR OLD'S CRANIUM WAS NEARLY SHEARED IN HALF THIS MORNING, IN А 
EIGHTIES! CALL Now foe 
Do You TAKE THIS WOMAN 


το BE Your LAWFUL WIFE 
‘TIL DEATH Do YA? 2 


Zoot. 


FA- AM OUTSTANDING CATCH BY NUMBER 23, SMITH, 
THE MUSCULAR YOUNG ROOKIE WIDE-RECEIVER FROM 


ГАРАТА 7 
PENN STATE. QUITE А HANDSOME, WELL- DEFINED. FELLA. | | FINDINGS Ат ΤΗΕ FIPCO INST І ТИВИ 
A GREAT BALL HANDLER. OH GOD, (Marq МЕМ STUDY | (RUNNY NOSE. SORE THROAT. ITCHY HOLES. 
RELEASED TODAY SHOWS THAT CATS ARE JUST THE BESTI | (Yov HAVE A TERRIBLE CoLD, Рот You? 
a 


Let's Make 
сни кви, 
Сей. 


Зб Ха. {|| 
aw МАМИ ома Talo JUICY BEEE SHANKS, ΡΙΘ-ΡΟΒΚΙ [ων РЕТ TRAINER BET YOUR SWEET A 
MEDALLIONS, BATTER~DIPPED RAT LINKS, T PLUGGED] | You RE МОТУТНЕ FUCKIN DEVIES GOT AN 
JuMBe SHRIMP, AND A WHOLE ROTTEN CHICKEN TORSO) | ENGLISH ACCENT’ | SEEN HIM 3 WEEKS 
FOR ONLY 6.99 Ar ALL PARTICIPATING SMILEY Slaw) | Або ON TV! So You Клон You CAN JUST 


= 
== 
=== 
= 
= 
= 


== MALA j 

ал NIGHT ON MASTERPIECE THEA Ys WHEN MY PSYCHIC PAL, BUNNY, TOLD МЕ 170 WIN THE INDY 500 
AND MARRY A STOCK BROKER, | THOUGHT SHE WAS PULLING MY LEG 447 FRIEND OF MINE GoT 
IME То TRY SOME Рот. NEXT THING You KNOW, I'M STRUNG OUT ON BIKER CRANK AND BAD LSD, 
WRITING DEATH THREATS то RICH LITTLE. BROUGHT To YoU BY THE ΡΛΕΤΝΕΕΣΗΙ-ν ОН, ROCHESTER 


е ES 


MOUNDS Гон Те You ме УУС OVERWEIGHT ? INSECURE? JUST ANOTHER STUPID CoMIC, 
BEEN INJURED WITH TWIGS, | | PLAIN UGLY? WELL NOW THERE SA] | FROM THE FOLKS AT / 
JM AN ATTORNEY ΣΙ CAN HELP | [AND IT'S FUN. ART INSTRUCTION Зена (ERIC. WHITE per 


look а bug та 
(аг. let's Fake ıt 
break iF and 


«ТР 


е 


B “Now let's до“ 
Smash thin 
boys! 


1 


| 
| 


чі 


` from һом&е// 


there you go, iato 
the jar... that’s 
cheese in there 
fo" you fo eat. 

τ 


yes its Hallow 


let$ steal things): een and we 


don't hurt те! 
Е E Know how to 


Some oka 
tasting cheese.. )| 
{ο ext... 


M Those kids Sure do 
[| Каме the Halloween 
| w. drivin a big 
| convertible with a 


THE INSIDE BACK COVER 


THELETTERS 

Mr. Mass: 

I've been reading Last Gasp since#1. Wanted to respond, you have a greAT 

eye for Talent. Andersson, of courseBlanQuet, ThE Eric WhiTe cover on #3 was perfect, Hellman is always a jOy. LiKe to see 
more Eric White comiX. ΚΕΕΡ up the good work. Don't worry ‘bout a theme. Last GaSp is the besT compilation ComiC ‘round. 
Take cAre, 

Becker 

Palo Alto, CA 


Thanks Becker, but | said | wanted feedback, not mere praise. Obviously Last Gasp is the best 
compilation comic around. Of course the cover of #3 was perfect. I'm an English major for 
Christsakes! Give me some insights here! 


Hey Last Gasp Comix and Stories: 

How about if everyone wrote stories about electric fans? | like electric fans. The old ones especially. | have one with a fancy 
іше lightning bolt logo. Did you know lightning grows from the ground up, on plasma streamers of positive ions released by 
plants and minerals?.... 

Eve Triscoe 

Taughanock Falls, М. Carolina 


Actually, Eve, | already knew that crap about lightning. Think you're so damn smart, don't you! Well, 
you'renot. 


... | came to my dwelling (which happens to be a haunted house) with the first З issues of Last Gasp & | want more. Its a hell of a 
lot more interesting than most (of) the local small town, small island, small mind, small ife stuff here (and most places)... 

Niki Albertson 

Hawaii 


Don't let the bastards get you down, Niki! I'm with you, honey! 


Well, that was fun. So look, I’m grateful for all types of communiques, even if yours are not very smart or 
interesting, so send me more next time. As usual, the address is: 


LAST GASP, 777 FLORIDA ST., SAN FRANCISCO, СА 94110 
Send me free stuff! Thanks. 


THE ARTISTS 

Steven Cerio: Cerio shaves his head, like me, and that makes him cool. He worked forever on both his cover and story, and 
God, do they look good. | don't believe this guy. | just don't. 

Brad Johnson: A former circus trapezist, Brad now raises his young son with his charming wife, Mary, a former fire-eater. 
Max Andersson: Max won the Nobel Prize for Comic Book Literature in 1995, and he also contributes to other publications, 
such as Fantagraphics' s Zero Zero. 

Danny Hellman: Although referred to as a "joy" in one of our letters, Danny is actually a mean, angry person, with only 
brief moments of joy in his otherwise bleak existence. As if that weren't enough, he lives in New York City. 

Sacha Eckes: Sacha is quite tall, which can throw some people who only know her by her cute little comic strips. She also 
appears in Filth and Ain't Nothin Like Fuckin' Moonshine. 

David Fremont: Mr. Fremont was a farmer some years ago, but he has "given that shit up" in favor of, like Brad, the raising 
of a young child, along with illustration and animation work. 

Renee French: The usually magisterial and aloof creator of Grit Bath has come down off of her high horse to wallow in the 
muck with the rest of us. Thanks Renee! 

Lisa Onomoto: Lisa is a wealthy corporate lawyer, who enjoys dabbling in the comix medium to impress her friends at 
cocktail parties. Just kidding! Lisa's work has appeared in On Our Butts, and a whole slew of other places . 

Steven Weisman: Steven is responsible for his own Yikes! publication, but, just for Last Gasp, he drew his Lemon Kids 
being violently attacked and murdered. All right! 

P.Shaw: Shaw is a Boston-based illustrator , who regularly unleashes his own publication, St. Ink, on the unsuspecting world. 
Patrick Welch: This former Brit is now a professor of some academic subject in Savannah, Georgia, and he is co-editor of 
Thurn & Taxis. an English comix anthology 

Stephan Blanquet: Monsieur Blanquet edits La Monstrueuse, which is French, and Erick Gilbert, who is also French, 
translated his story into English (and | corrected Erick's atrocious grammar). 

Eric White: Eric insisted that | mention that he used no computer or other technological crap in the creation of his strip. He did 
the whole damn thing by hand, bit by painful bit. One for the Luddites! 

Mats Stromberg: Mats is preparing another issue of San Fran Sicko, for those who follow the "career" of this expatriate 
Swede, and he has been obsessively pursuing illustration work. 


RESPECT RECIPROCATED: 

Several publications mentioned Last Gasp Comix & Stories #3 in their review sections. Although most of these glowing 
notices were in the pages of high-minded art rags like Juxtapoz, two of the more interesting were: 

Juggs Magazine: In which, for reasons inexplicable to me, L.G.C.& S. #3 was recommended on the same page (and in 
the same breath) as two smut comics, immediately facing a photo spread of a lactating nude woman, lustily squirting her own 
milk into her own mouth. 

Mike Fragassi's "Review O-Rama": A Web page from Indiana University's Psychology Department, in which 
L.G.C.& S. and Zero Zero were compared and contrasted. "Pieces are shorter (in Last Gasp) and have less plot, feeling 
more random, yet typically aren't incoherent. I'm in alien territory when | reach for lit-crit terms; none the less, I'm going to say 
that this is lyric where Zero Zero leans towards epic.” Right on! 


SEE YOU NEXTISSUE. ALL RIGHT THEN. Another fine Art Carbunkle scan. 


DGINDY. 
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